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VACATION PLANS OF THE SENATORS. 


THESE socialistic days we are apt to feel at times that government is 
a failure. But facts of a more hopeful tenor spring up on every hand. 
A citizen of lowa, resident in the Isle of Pines, refused to pay taxes to the 
Cuban government; and another dweller under the Cuban flag, once a 
resident of Florida, refused to deliver some 
goods until he had received storage charges 
amounting to $10.50. These are small 
things, but small things have a wonderful 
power to disturb the course of affairs in 
such a small arm of the Cuban republic as 
the Isle of Pines. As illustrating the watch- 
ful benevolence of government, our senate 
has taken note of this small disturbance, 
and it was proposed at once to send a party 
of senators on a junket to Cuba to look 
into these things. It may seem like a 
waste of money to send a boat-load of 
statesmen on an excursion to Cuba to in- 
vestigate complaints affecting fully $25.00 
worth of property. Some may say that 
the senate might look into the trouble through the American consuls in 
Cuba. But that is not the way of a good government. This trouble needs 
to be investigated, and it should be investigated on the spot. Hence there 
is no better way than to rig up a war-ship, stock it with all the pleasant 
summer eatables and drinkables, and let the senators sail away on their 
benevolent errand. 
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¢¢ K INDLING BRYAN BOOM,” says a newspaper head-line. Prob- 
ably means that somebody is going to make kindling of said 
Bryan boom. 
. . . 
A CALLER at the White House informed President Roosevelt that the 
millennium is near at hand, Thinking for a moment of his opposition 
on the railway-rate measure, Mr. Roosevelt is said to have doubted this 
news. 


A NEW CARNEGIE INVASION THREATENED. 


WE HAVE WAITED a reasonable length of time, hoping that Mr. 

Carnegie would explain the kissing episode in the south which cre- 
ated such a furore some weeks ago; but the only word that has come, so 
far from explaining makes it worse. Under the circumstances, we can no 
longer refrain from speaking our mind. We regard Mr. Carnegie’s Hobson- 
izing experiment as not only a menace, but 
a peril. It will be noted that while Hobson 
was kissed, Mr. Carnegie kisses, presum- 
ably following his well-known rule, “ I’ll 
give half if you will raise the other half.” 
According to the newspapers, the woman 
kissed by Mr. Carnegie said, ‘‘ His kiss 
thrills and at the same time soothes. He 
is not hasty, and the osculation satisfies.”’ 
From the account it cannot be questioned 
that Mr. Carnegie did his full haif. It is 
for us, the male people, to say how great 
is the peril of this new philanthropy backed 
by millions, comparative youth, and a win- 
ning way. Mr. Carnegie has abundance 
of leisure for this sort of thing, and there 
can be no doubt that the women would welcome his osculatory campaign. 
It would be so nice of him, you know. Thus the man who would knock 
out English as she is wrote would also monopolize the American kiss—and 
with his means and life expectation he could keep it up for years, 




















THE LATEST quotations on revolutions in South America are $2co 


each. 
. > om 


T IS SAID that Uncle Joe Cannon is forging to the front as a Presiden- 
tial candidate. Forging is hardly the word. 
- > > 
HE CONGRESSIONAL RECORD, it is said, is in danger of becoming a 
yellow journal. In that case congress can do its own exposing. 
= 7 . 
NEW YORK BANK will shortly be open twenty-four hours in the 
day. What magnificent opportunities for embezzling all the time. 
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WOMAN REVOLTS AGAINST HER OWN CREED. 


AN OMAHA WOMAN has sued for divorce, alleging in her complaint 

that her husband habitually keeps, and upon occasions wears, one 
hundred shirts, some of them highly colored. The particulars of this amaz- 
ing complaint are lacking. Whether the woman objects to the one hundred 
shirts because she has to wash them, or because some of them are colored, 
or just because she objects on principle to any man having so many shirts, 
is not stated. In any event, it is a curious case. Who can imagine a 
woman in revolt because she herself has a hundred shirt-waists or dresses? 
From time immemorial clothes have been 
of woman’s being, not a thing apart, but 
her whole existence. And it is fairly in- 
conceivable that this woman, who objects 
on the score of the quantity of the gar- 
ments, can be representative of her class. 
When, in addition to feeling irritated, she 
not only speaks her mind to her husband, 
but rushes off to the courts and applies for 
a divorce, it will be seen that the business 
becomes serious. There are so many 
causes of divorce at the present time that 
thoughtful people will deplore the coming 
of a new one. For a long time women 
have been threatening to outvote us. They 
object to our cigar and our glass of beer. 
They refuse to be ruled by us, and hold before us the threat to leave us; 
and now a woman raises Cain because her husband has a hundred shirts. 
Surely the last estate of man in this old world is noticeably worse than 
the first. 

















PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT to swing round the circle in 1907? U-m-m{ 
Well, that suits us all right. | 


THE QUESTION of a national air is still unsettled. Judging from the 
chewing in congress, it will certainly be a species of rag-time. 
. > 7. 
APROPOS of the subject of municipal ownership, we learn that Bos- 
ton’s ice-plant has been a failure. It wouldn’t work in the frigid 


culture zone. 
> 7 > 


[?’s THE OLD STORY. Dowie got along all right until he went up 
against New York. Then things began to tumble. Ought to have 


stayed on the rural circuit. 

|" IS SAID that Mr. Murphy and Brother McClellan are not pulling to- 
gether very well nowadays. Mr. Murphy, it will be recalled, was for- 

merly known as Boss Murphy. 


ATTORNEY THEODORE HORSTMAN of Ohio says of the Honor- 
able Nicholas Longworth, “1 cannot recall anything he has done in 
his two years in congress—can you?”’ Certainly we can. 
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PEOPLE WHO OUGHT TO BE LYNCHED. 
The high-ball fiend between the acts. 





DON’T WORRY, MY BROTHER—DON’T. 


Dae worry, my brother; don’t threaten to blow 

Your brains out because you a multitude owe— 
Because tradesmen’s duns you’re réceiving each day 
And can’t reckon when you'll be able to pay. 


Don’t worry ; brace up! Don’t despair; be a man! 
There’s in such straits as yours but one sensible plan, 
And that’s not to worry. One ’s foolish who frets. 
Just borrow some money and pay off your debts. 

ROY FARRELL GREENE. 


LITTLE ERIC’S TROUBLE, 


"THERE was something strange about Eric’s actions that evening. 
He ate very 


He had been out most of the day and looked tired. 

little supper, and was ready to go to bed early. 
All these things were noticed by his mother, 
who wondered what could be wrong. 

‘«« Are you sick, darling ?”’ she asked after 
a long silence. - 

‘*No.” 

** What ?” 

‘« No, ma’am; I ain't sick.” 

‘* Are you feeling just a little 
bad, my boy?” 

A long silence. 

‘‘Did anything go wrong 
with you to-day, pet?” 

Perhaps it was the tender 
tone of her voice, or maybe the 
divining mother had hit upon the 
magic sesame that opens the se- 
cret doors to’a heart full of woe. 
Whatever it was, a great big tear 
rose in his eye, that overflowed 
and ran down his cheek. Quickly 
brushing it away, as if ashamed, 
he knit his brows and glared. 
Presently, with an expression of 
a different sort upon his face, he 
said, 

‘*I gave him a swipe in the 
nose I bet he will remember.” 

** Who?” 







LOOKING FOR QUANTITY. 
Warrter —‘‘ Two high-balls, sir? Yes, sir!" 
Customer—“‘ And say, waiter, just make those high-balls as wide as 
possible."’ 


‘* Tommy Hardnut.” 

«« Why did you do that?” 

‘* Well, you see, mamma, we wuz comin’ down the road together 
on a run, an’ Tommy Hardnut tripped me up. I didn’t fall very hard, 
though—only skinned my knee a little—an’ then I made fer him. ‘Fore 
I caught up he wuz ‘way down the road, an’ as I kem on him he turned 
roun’ an’ I gev him a roaster in the nose jes’ like that—biff!" And 
Eric caught the blow in his left hand. 

«« What did he do then ?” queried his mother. 

But silence fell on the little fellow, and the tears were beginning 
to flow once more, when all of a sudden, with the courage of a true 
warrior, he straightened up and answered, 

‘« He licked me !”’ 

NICE PROSPECT FOR HIM. 
¢¢ A RE you ready to live on my 
income ?” he asked softly. 

She looked up into his face 
trustingly. 

‘«Certainly, dearest,” she an- 
swered, ‘* if—if” 

‘If what?” 

‘If you can get another one 
for yourself.” 


MY LADY’S GOWN. 
A ed pull it in 
To meet her chin— 
A ballet-dress ‘twill be ; 
Then let it down 
To reach the ground— 
An evening-dress you'll see. 





HIS ONE FAILING. 
so HERES one thing I don’t 
like about Jones.” 
«« What is it ?” 
‘‘Why, the infernal, half- 
witted, illiterate slob is always 
calling somebody names.” 





T's trouble with the plunger is 
that he doesn’t always come 
up again. 





LESS THAN HE 
OFFERED. 
va WILL go to 

the end of the 
world for you,” he 
declared, ‘if that 
is necessary to 
prove my devotion 
—to manifest the 
manner in which 
you have enslaved 
my heart.” 

In the stillness 
that ensued the 
clock in the library 
laboriously chimed 
the hour of twelve. 
The beauteous 
maiden who sat 
near the young 
man raised a lily- 
white hand to con- 
ceal a yawn and 
murmured, 

‘I don't want 
you to go to the 
end of the world, 
Harold. That 
would be entirely 
But there is a little journey I wish you would undertake.” 
Tell it to me and I wili fare forth like a knight of 
Tell me, fair one, and I will take up the pilgrim- 





JUDGE'S FAVORITES. 
EDNA LUBY ON THE PROCTOR CIRCUIT. 


Should our girls smoke? the query runs, 
And all the people feel uneasy. 
We give the answer true at once: 
They should, as Edna Luby does, just teazy. 


too far. 
‘What is it? 
old upon the quest. 
age this moment.” 
‘It isn't so serious as all that,’’ she replied sleepily. ‘+I simply 
wondered if you wouldn't go home. Papa objects to my keeping such 
late hours.” 


NO CINCH. 


you will never hear the father of a family refer to an easy proposi- 
tion as ‘* just like taking candy away from children.” 


AN IDEA THAT CAME TO GRIEF. 


_ ——__—_——_~ 








1. 

Tom—*' Say, Denny, let's fill up de ol’ trunk wid bricks 
an’ carry de heavy load through de streets. Maybe de peo- 
ple will take pity on us an’ give us something.” 

Denny—"' Dat’s a good idea, Tom."’ 


else. Wot?"’ 
STRIKE MEASURES. 
¢¢ JAMES,” says the coal 
baron to his general 
superintendent, ‘*you may 
issue a circular to the trade 
telling it to be prepared for 
a sharp advance in the price 
of coal." 
** Very well, sir.’ 
‘‘And then prepare 
two circulars, one announc- 
ing an advance because of 
the strike, the other an- 
nouncing an advance be- 
cause of the unsettled con- 
dition which existed until 
that there 





it was decided 


should be no strike.’ give yer a lift. 





Tom—*' Say, Denny, | can’t stan’ dis much longer." 
Denny—* An’ yer notis we are gittin’ pity an’ nothin’ 


Goop Samarrran—"‘ Say, youse fellers git in front. I'll 
Where do youse want ter go ?"’ 





HOW YE RURAL BONIFACE WORKED THE HOPPERS, 


P¥UEING the summier season I find it necessary to drop De Wolf 
from my name when I register at country hotels, to escape the 
many demands made upon me to assist at festivals, fairs and enter- 
tainments ; but one.time-I did 
not do so, and thereby hangs 
this tale. Last summer, while 
my wife and a party were au- 
tomobiling through the state, 
we stopped at a small town 
near Saratoga for several days. 
‘*Mine host” heard my wife 
sing one day, and asked her if 
she would sing that evening 
for a few of his friends, to 
which she consented. That 
evening, after dinner, we were 
sitting on the veranda, when 
we saw a delegation coming 
down the road toward the ho- 
tel. ‘* There!” I exclaimed to 
my wife; ‘‘there come the 
‘ few friends ’ to hear you sing.” 
About sixty solemn -vis- 
aged citizens, including every- 
body except the postmaster, 
filed slowly into the dining-hall 
of the hotel, where tables had 
been removed, chairs pushed 
back against the wall, and the 
piano <lrawn into the centre of 
the room. We ‘‘ obliged” by giving a few monologues, songs and 
dances. _ The landlord, in a pompous manner, announced each num- 
ber on the programme. His face would have passed for a good 
make-up of Simon Legree, and his voice would have given grace to 
the Sutherland sisters. You would as soon have expected to see an 
iron-factory making chocolate caramels or a fiery furnace handing out 
ice-cream as to hear that silvery, soothing-syrup voice come out of 
that human billiard-ball face. After an hour had gone by I said mis- 
chievously, ‘* While Mrs. Hop- 
per is singing her last song, 
will some one kindly pass 
around the hat for the usual 
contribution ?” 

One by one the congre- 
gation got up and sneaked 
away, and not a soul but the 
entertainers was in the room 
at the close of the song. 

The next day the land- 
lord asked the postmaster 
why he did not come to the 
concert. ‘‘It wouldn't have 


cost you a cent,” he said. 
DE WOLF HOPPER, 




















DE WOLF HOPPER IN ‘* WANG.” 





THE less luck a man has 
the more he believes 
in it. 





4. 
Tom —‘‘ Say, Denny, ain't dat awful luck ?”’ 
Denny—‘‘ Beat it, Tom—beat it!"’ 




















WORTHY OF NOTICE. (> 


¢¢VOU have never served 

your country on the 
field of battle; you have 
never risked your life to | 

















save a drowning child; you 
have never shared your last 
crust with a starving fel- 
low-man; and you have 
never risen in a hall of state 
and caused shameless 
spoilsmen to shrivel beneath 
the fire of your eloquence.”’ 
‘‘No; I admit that I 
have never done any ot 
those splendid things, but I 
once made the shortest 
speech at a banquet.” 






































THE OUTLOOK. 


6¢P)R. THIRDLEIGH’S 

sermon last Sunday 
night was a great improve- 
ment over the ones he has 
been preaching lately. I 
am so glad he kept the note 
of pessimism out of it. He 
has seemed for the past year 
or so to take such a dismal 





view of things.” = ZZ 

“Yes; it was a wel- Mia 
come relief to hear him say = \ 
the world was growing bet- if ) 
ter. Did you know the 
trustees had voted to raise / 
his salary twenty percent.?”  ¢/ | 

THE USUAL WAY 
° Bz SA 
¢P)jOES your wife expect MQ{EujuuxAA 


to spend the sumimer 
abroad ?” 
‘““No; I,believe not. 
You see, I shall be in Eu- 
rope during the next six 
months myself.” 





THEIR OBJECT. 


A things may come to 

him who waits, but 
they usually only come up 
out of curiositv to see if he 
is dead. 


MR. TOOT PHILOSOPHIZES. 
ME an’ Noah ’s jes’ alike—we’s bofe on de watah-waggin. 
Thank Gawd, it’s de ’skeeter an’ not de chicken wot gives de 
yaller fever. 

Heaven 's all de same, wedder yo’ git dere by de football er de 
yaller-fever road. 

Trubble neber comes single, but allus atter yo’s married, no mat- 
tah wedder yo’s yo’r wife er yo’r husban’. 

I ain’t pertickler wedder I’s a ‘surance president or a hoe-han’, 
We’s all li‘ble fo’ ter wind up in de cal- 
erboose, anyhow. 

Presbyterian predestination mought 
be all right fo’ wimmin an’ chillun, but 
gimme mah razor an’ shank’s mares, 
an’ blest ef I can’t take care ob mahse’f. 





Chicken taste jes’ ez good wedder 
it grows in yo’r back yahd er comes ter 
de fryin’-pan by trial an’ tribulation on 
a dahk night. De Lawd made man fo’ 
ter eat de beast, anyhow. 

Sunday mawnin'’ I sprained mah 
t’roat preachin’, an’ Monday night I 
bu’s’ mah laig tryin’ fo’ ter git out'n 
Marse Robert's hen-house ’fore his gun 
went off. I sut'nly do hab hahd luck 
dese days. A. R. HOLCOMBE. 
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EVERYBODY—BUT FATHER. 
‘Say, Nettie; is that what you call suthin’ to eat?” 
** Oh, it s just a little light refreshment, papa. 
‘“‘They do? Well, give it to yer mother over there. 
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Everybody takes a little, you know.”’ 
She can't see a joke, neither.”’ 


WHAT SHE SAID SHE’D SAY and WHAT SHE REALLY SAID, 
TO THE BUTCHER. 


you might as well break into 

my house some night and 
steal my purse as send such mis- 
erable steak! Do you suppose I 
will tolerate this infamous treat- 
ment? Never come here again? 


TO THE 


I want you to understand 
from now on that this is my house, 
not yours. When you have call- 
ers they are to be received in the 
kitchen, not the parlor. Kindly 
remember your place. 


Mr. 


a 


I wish, Thomas, you 


would send us a nice steak to- 
morrow. We prefer, if possible, 
something a little better than what 


we had yesterday. 


COOK. 

I trust, Sophy, you have made 
no engagement to occupy the par- 
lor this evening, as my daughter 
expects her gentleman friend to 
call, 


TO HER DAUGHTER'S BEAU. 


It seems to me you have been 
coming here long enough to get 
down to business. If I didn't 
have nerve enough to propose to 
a girl after spooning with her four 
years I'd quit. You act as if you 
thought my daughter some kind 
of marble statue. 


Yes, Mr. Slow; Amy is rath- 
er distant in a way. She doesn't 
care much for men, and is nota 
bit silly, like some girls. For- 
tunately, we are so situated finan- 
cially that it will never be neces- 


sary for her to marry. 
DWIGHT SPENCER ANDERSON. 








DISQUALIFIED. 


**Yes; we had to drop Mrs. Jones from our ‘ mothers’ society. 


“Why ? 
** She insisted on bringing her baby with her."’ 


COMMENTS OF A CYNICAL CODGER. 
IRTUE is its only re- 
ward. 

It’s intuition when 
we guess right. 

When the devil ’s 
to pay we get no 
credit. 

The self-made 
man generally has a 
self-made-up wife. 

All the world’s 
geniuses are working 
for the clever men. 

Often the kitten- 
ish young girl devel- 
ops into the old cat. 

Suicides haven't 





any brains, so how can they blow them out? 

A dressmaker can spoil the whole effect of a Sunday 
sermon. 

Politeness costs nothing. Accordingly, it is a cheap and 
effective equipment for the bunco-steerer. 

The clergyman makes two lovers one, but the butcher 
and grocer do not do mathematics that way. 

Some men have business tact, but it is the financial 
genius who can coin money out of each and every bankruptcy. 

Out of sight out of mind. Very true. Blind Cupid is 
out of sight, and everybody knows that he is entirely out of 
mind, 

Do not get angry if a man gives you a bad cigar. He 
may merely be returning .he cigar you presented him with 
yesterday. PETER PRY SHEVLIN. 

HIS TROPHIES. 
espyiD you kill all those animals yourself?’ asked the vis- 
itor who was admiring the fine deer, elk and moose 
heads that were stuck up in the new mansion. 

‘* Yes,” proudly replied his host. 

‘* By the way, why have you had that old cap fastened 
above the door ?”’ 

‘* That was worn by a man whom I mistook for a deer.” 


JUST SO. 
Some men are born great, some achieve greatness, and of 
the others about one in every 1,000.000,000.000,000,000 
has greatness thrust upon him. 
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IN SEVERAL STATES. 
‘ ‘O COME with Me., my love,” he said. 
* We'll seek some quiet, shady Del. 
Where I Kan. kiss a dainty Miss. 
Ore. tell again of Cupid’s spell. 


** Tenn. times I love you, and I Wis. 
You'd ’Ark. to me N. C. my heart 
A-beating inwardly for you. 
I swear from you Ill. never part.” 


** Oh, La.,” said she, ‘I'll Nev. Va. go. 
I'll call Pa. Better let me be. 
Besides, you only want my Mon. ; 
So don’t get Ga. No Conn., D. C.?” 


PERRINE LAMBERT. 


WHY SHE SULKED. 


Lovey (on waking in the morning)— 
«* Dovey, I dreamed that I wasn’t married 
to you. Do you ever dream, Dovey, that 
oo iddent married to me?” 

Dovey (sleepily)—** No-o-o! It’s been 
years and years since I had a really pleas- 
ant dream.” 

And Dovey wondered why Lovey 
didn’t speak to him again that day. 


A CATCH. 
sopjow did you and your wife first 
meet ?”” 
‘*We didn’t meet,” replied the meek 
little man; ‘*she overtook me.” 





IN BAD COMPANY. 
Maroonep Mixe—‘‘ That prisoner we have aft sez he’s a New York cab-driver, 


Captain KutrHrote—‘‘ Holy mackerel! to the sharks with-him. And find out 
quick if the treasure we secured is safe."’ 
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ABOVE SUSPICION. 


** Howdy, Br’er Simpson? Ah didn’ know yo’ wuz ‘dicted ter equestrianizzum.”’ 
Dis yer's kerosene in de daimyjohn; an’, mo'n dat, yo’ kin smell mah breff."* 


**No mo’ Ah ain't, Br'er Johnson. 


AN INTERNATIONAL DIFFERENCE, 
IN FRANCE, 


The girl's father—** And now, having settled the financial mat- 
ters to our mutual satisfaction, I will speak to my daughter, and you 
may present yourself to her in the character of fiancé.”’ 

The suitor—* Monsieur is graciousness itself.” 


IN AMERICA, 


The giri/—*: Papa, Harold and I are engaged and will be married 
this spring.” 

The girl's father—* Well, | 
suppose it’s all right. Does he 
look like anybody I know ?” 


‘ 


AN ACROSTIC. 


UMPING about the country, 
Looking for wrong and right, 

Into each well-hid cranny 
Nosing with all his might. 
Catching a crook a minute, 
Opening many a sore ; 
Losing no half-way chance for 
Naming one rascal more. 
Seeing, with optics ruthless, 
Things the corrupt would hide ; 
Endlessly asking questions— 
Fearless, ’tis not denied. 
Finding a wealth of subjects 
Everywhere he goes— 
Now that you've read his title, 
See if ’tis who you s’pose! s. w. c. 














WHAT HE MAKES. 


Teacher—‘‘ A man buys an 
automobile for $1,000 and sells it 
for $1,100, what does he make ?” 

Boy —‘‘He makes an oath 
never to buy, another one.” 


TOOK FIRST PRIZE. 
“MY DOG took first prize at a 
cat-show.”’ 

‘* How was that ?” 
** He took the cat.” 





wet is one man’s stumbling- 
block is another man’s step- 
ping-stone. 


Frienp—‘‘ Phew! 
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UP-TO-DATE JOURNALISM. 
THE ingenuity of the metropoli- 

tan editor is amazing. For 
example: Vesuvius is in full blast, 
and so are the foreign correspond- 
ents. One eruption just about 
matches the other—both are spec- 
tacular. Lava darkens all the 
landscape of Italy, and an inky 
smudge darkens the front pages 
of the Gotham evening extras pub- 
lished the day before yesterday. 
Then comes a day when there is 
nothing more to say. The vol- 
cano news has been told. But 
surely there is something more. 
How can the editor skip a day, 
waiting for Vesuvius to get busy 
again? He can’t. There must 
be a big story for the next issue. 
This waiting for things to happen 
is medieval. The editor gives a 
curt order. When the paper hits 
the street the head-lines are in 
full eruption : 


WHAT WOULD HAPPEN IF A 
VESUVIUS BROKE OUT 
NEAR NEW YORK ? 


REASSURING. 
Junior partner—‘Our creditors are beginning to suspect that 
we are hard up.” 
Senior partner—‘*We must reassure them. Don’t you know 


some actress who would be willing to elope with you ?” 





Woman—‘‘ Now, if you don't leave at once I'll call my husband— 
and he’s an old Harvard football player.” 

Tramp—* Lady, if yer love him don’t call him out. 
play wid Yale.” 
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A CONGENIAL ATMOSPHERE. 


Your place smells of naphtha."’ 
Artist—‘‘ Yes. You see, | use benzine instead of oil to mix with my paints."’ 
Frienp—* How these automobile dudes will feel at home when they come to sit for their portraits!" 

















COPYRIGHT 1906 BY JUDGE COMPANY PUBLISHERS, 226 FOURTH AVE. WEW YORK 














os 


FRANKLIN P, ADAMS, POET PLENIPOTENTIARY TO THE EDUCATED MASSES. 


Fourth of the series introducing to JupGg readers the people who are entertaining them in his pages. 


MODERN journalism has introduced a new style of poet. Every age 

has had its children of poesy, but none can compare with those 
which have been born of the rotary press. The ability to write one 
yard of verse per day, or six yards a week, or 1,872 yards a year, or 


Why is Adams a poet? That's the answer. ‘It's oh, so easy!” 
The metric impulse was born in him. His humor is light, airy, 
gay, mischievous, winsome, exhilarating. If the theory that humor 
is born in the west and travels eastward be true, it is borne out 


a total of twenty-three miles in an ordinary lifetime, is an ability which 
slumbered through all the ages until our own day. 


forward in the ranks of the new era of poets who 
write verse by the yard is Franklin P. Adams. 
Herewith we give a tabloid of Mr. Adams of such 
simple brevity that we almost wonder ourself 
whether it was written by the man who writes 
poetry by the yard. From this we learn that 
Mr. Adams was born in Chicago; that he at- 
tended a university, but not enough to hurt him ; 
that he studied differential calculus and compul- 
sory athletics; that he distinguished himself in 
one of these things but forgets which; and having 
laid this splendid foundation of scholarship, be- 
gan to wrap up the blotters and calendars for a 
fire-insurance company. This manual toil palled 
upon the youthful poet-to-be, and he boldly went 
to a Chicago editor and begged to be allowed to 
become an author. Chicago editors are kind, 
and this editor especially, for Mr. Adams at once 


in this instance. 


There is the breeziness of the prairies in all he 


Standing well writes. The chief charm of his poetry, or versifying, if you prefer to 





POET ADAMS IN TABLOID. 


I was born in Chicago, November 15th, 
1881; attended the University of Michigan, 
but never got to the sophomore class. hile 
a 7 co — class I took courses 
in differential calculus and compulsory gym- 
nasium work. I excelled in one—I forget 
which. Then, with considerable of an educa- 
tion, I got a job as assistant supply-clerk for 
the Transatlantic Fire Insurance Company. 
I ~ could oan to wrap policies, blotters 
and calendars, so I “ac ed a position” as 
solicitor for the Equitable Life in Chicago. I 
was a good one, but the pr of busi 

‘ot on my nerves; so! teased the editor of 
the Chicago Journa/, William K. McKay, to 
let me write a daily column of miscellaneous 
verse and paragraphs, for which I was to be 
paid. I wrote that column and kept out of 
ail, so they gave me a position on the New 
Vork Mail. (The music to this couplet is by 
Sir Arthur Sullivan.) I was mnasted Novem- 
ber 15th, 1904, by Mayor McClellan to an es- 
timable young person. And that’s about all 
that I can remember of my past. I may add 
that I like lots of ciga lack ones ; that I 
generally need a shave ; that I never wrote a 
“joke” in my life; that I have written a 
chant royal and lots of pantouns ; that I have 








cal! it that, is in the utter absence of all appear- 
ance of effort. Indeed, it would be an affront to 
suggest that these spirited, spontaneous things 
cost effort. Here is anotier sample which illus- 
trates at once his facility as a versifier and the 
up-to-date quality of his humor : 


PLAINT OF A NEAR-IOET. 
( Ballade a double refrain. 


Time was when man was rugged and rough, 
Strong of nature and true of mien, 

And the work of his hands was stronger stuff ; 
But these are the days of Almostine. 
All is almost and just between, 

For sterling worth we must vainly grope— 
Veneer and cover and sham and sheen— 

Brothers, this is the age of dope. 


Bunk and bunco and graft and guff— 
Anything decent to grab the green. 

Not quite honest, but near enough— 
For these are the days of Almostine. 





became an author. Consulting the tabloid fur- et an oll ee TY che “aloncse The near-potato and not-quite-bean, 
ther, it is admitted that his career led down and Monthly ; that this is the only biography Almost-butter and nearly-soap 


down until he landed in New York. Mr: Adams 





of me in captivity.—/. P. Adams. 


Hiding behind some legal screen— 
Brothers, this is the age of dope. 








mentions one or two facts which are calculated 

to mitigate the harsh judgment of mankind. One is, that he never 
wrote a joke in his life. This is worthy of note. But over against 
that is another admission which fairly cancels this claim to mercy. 
He confesses that he has written lots of pantouns. This leads us to 
consider Mr. Adams as a poet. We have mentioned that he writes 
pantouns ; in fact, he writes things with worse names than that. He 
even writes villanelles. His facility in this respect is amazing. For 
instance, he-is sitting in the privacy of his metropolitan home, and it 
occurs to him to write a poem. At the same moment it occurs to the 
young lady in the flat below to play an étude or an arpeggio. Mr. 
Adams forthwith writes as follows: 


THE PASSIONATE POET TO HIS NEIGHBOR. 


Lady in the flat below me, Here I sit in chill December 
How can I compose a rhyme? While the muse is up a tree 
Don’t you know that you should owe While you. pound “Then vou'll re- 
me member— 
Money for my time? You'll remember me.” 


Ah, but you—you have forgotten, 
As you play the Danube waltz. 
You're to blame if rhymes are rotten— 
If the feet are false. 


Must you play that ‘‘ Rusticana"’ ? 
Do you swallow all the lies — 
All the “try on your piano” 
That they advertise ? 


Don't you know that you ure stealing 
Bread and butter from my mouth ? 
Have you not the slightest feeling ? 
(** Roses of the South."’) 


Lady, to your staying-powers 

I give up—I've had enough ; 
For it took me seven hours 

Just to do this stuff. 


Another time it occurs to him 
to inquire how nature stored in him 
this vast reservoir of poesy. He be- 
gins like this: 

INJUN SUMMER. 
Should you ask me as a poet— 
As an able-bodied poet— 

Who can write in fancy metre, 
Who can write ballades and rondeaus, 
Villanelles and kindred verses ; 
Should you ask me—I repeat it— 
Why I write this Hiawathan- 
Indianapolis kind of poem, 

That is only called 2 poem, 


As it starts with bigger letters, Which is lovely for a poet 

I should answer, I should tell you, Who is writing for the money 

Just as Henry Wadsworth might have And is getting paid at space-rates. 
Had they asked him the same question _ Hip, hooray for Indian summer ! 
In his palmy days at Cambridge— Hip, hooray for Hiawatha! 

1 should answer, | should tell you, I could keep this up torever, 

It was ‘cause ‘twas Indian summer, But I guess it’s best to cut it. 

And because it’s—oh, so easy !— : 
And because I never have to 
Think of rhyming things together. 


What's that? I'm a dandy guesser ? 








The poet astride his Pegasus. 
Drawn by John T. McCutcheon. 


Put up a front and make a bluff ; 
Buy a few cans of culturine ; 

Hide your hands in a furrine muff— 
For these are the days of Almostine. 
Filthy lucre is almost clean ; 

A near-cigar is not quite a rope. 

Look in the back of a magazine— 

Brothers, this is the age of dope. 

L’ENVOI. 


Ye who read this perchance ye glean— 

For these are the days of Almostine— 

I wrote these lines with a purpose? NOPE! 
Brothers, this is the age of dope! 


Still tar short of his thirtieth year, Mr. Adams has gained enviable 
rank among the poets of the time. Aiming at no grand rhapsodies, 
nothing Tennysonian, but “ dashing off” the sprightly nothings that 
are born of the day and giving to each some oddity of rhyme, some 
quip or jest or prankish quality that lands 
them in the minds of busy readers, he is do- 
ing fully as much, perhaps, as mcre ambitious 
and ponderous Miltons, to bring the pleas- 
ures of the muse to the work-a-day world. 


QUEER FACTS FOR THOUGHT. 
A YOUNG man fond of dancing 
took a pedometer with him to a 
ball and found that in the course of 
the evening he had covered thirteen 
and a half miles. Another young 
man, who reads this paper, placed a 
pedometer on his stomach, and found 
=: that he laughed over 600 miles from 
oe © the first to the last page. 
By pasting a bit of paper on the 
eyelid a photographic record has 
been made of the duration of time 
required in winking the eye. It has 
been found that a wink requires one- 
third of a second, which proves scientifically 
that, after all, it isn’t a very great waste ot 
time to wink at a pretty girl. 


In San Domingo there is a remarkable 
salt mountain, 4 mass of crystalline salt 
almost four miles long, said to contain nearly 
g0,000,000 tons, and to be so clear that medium-sized print can be 
read with ease through a block a foot thick. All the houses built on 
this hill have salt cellars under them. 


THE GREATER ARTIST. 


? a tog the fiddler’s spell I marveled at the thrill that could be put 
Into rosin, wood and horse-hair and a bit of tightened gut ; 
Then remembered I that father, with a bit of wood alone, 
Used to thrill spots in my being never reached by fiddle-tone. 
STRICKLAND W. GILLILAN. 
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“GLOBE” SIGHTS, 

“ Doing business without advertising is 
|. <e winking ata girl in the dark. You 
»w what you are doing but nobody 
e does.” 

« A vision from heaven told Dowie to 
: away his wife; the trouble is, Zion 
; had a later vision, telling it to put 
a vay Dowie. ° 
(hese sayings are from Howe's Atchi- 

Globe. Tney have the flavor of all 
t is written in this Kansas paper. We 
ifess to having acquired the Glode 
te. We like these things that blow in 
n the great corn prairies. 
‘An Atchison woman married an out- 
o!-town man who calls himself a bacteri- 
ologist, but her kin, in telling what he is, 
a little mixed and say he is a Baccha- 
nailan, 

[his is another G/oéde scintillation, and 
these sparks blow from the Howe plant 
as flames from a factory chimney. The 
Globe's editor recently made a trip around 
the world, and for months the G/lode was 
full of his travels. The editor declared 
} 
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n one of his letters that he intended to 
, all that was in his mind before he 
back, and after he got back he would 
keep his mouth shut forever about his 
ur. This strikes us as | eing the most 
easonable mental state in a traveler that 
e have ever known; and so far, since 
his return, if we are to judge from the 
‘lobe columns, the editor is keeping his 
promise, 





*“*‘BATHHOUSE” JOHN’S VICTORY. 


« Bathhouse " John Coughlin, Demo- 
cratic alderman in Chicago, is one of 
JupGe’s favorites. “ Bathhouse” has for 
tiie ‘steenth time been elected, and though 
we know nothing at all and care less 
about his politics, we have come to look 
with longing for the poems with which he 
is accustomed to celebrate his recurring 
victories. This workl would be tame 
without the poetry of ** Bathhouse” John. 
Look at this, for instance : 


‘T held her hand that summer eve—the silver 
mvon was shining brightly, 

lfer soft black eyes gazed into mine and 
seemed to say, ‘ You’re right, all right.’ 

Adown the lane we slowly strolled—ah, ‘twas 
an ‘ootsey-tootsey ’ night, 

\V hen Gwendolin and I held hands while walk- 
ing in the pale moonlight. 


‘Since then I've held some pretty hands— 
some helped to make my pocket light ; 

The flush, the straight and other ‘ mitts’ have 
nearly broke me many a night. 

But my advice to all young men is: Play them 
to your bosom tight, 

And never sit between two gents unless you 
know that both are right.” 


The alderman professes to be far from 
pleased with this effusion, but he admits 
that it made a hit at “ Hinkey Dink’s” 
place. For this reason his own modesty 
was overcome and he consented to give 
it to the public. “If it had not been 
raining,” he said, “« I could have put over 
' peach, for I am right at home in the 
‘googly vein.’” We wish it had not been 
raining. : 

A REFORM GONE WRONG. 

We regard the failure of Assemblyman 
Reilly's laundry reform in the Albany 
legislature as a public calamity. The 
Brooklyn statesman asked that Chinamen 
be compelled to write their laundry tick- 
ets in English. The Albany bunch of 


2 Portland, 











Oregon— 








im 








Solons refused to issue this wise compul- 
sory edict. Now let public indignation 
smite the Albany legislature. Chairman 
Wade, of the taxation committee, it is 
said, throttled the measure, and for no 
better reason than spite. The chairman 
has but one arm. The other arm was 
lost years ago in a saw-mill. The owner 
of the saw-mill was a person by the name 
of Reilly. It is only natural that Wade 
should hate the very name of Reilly 
thenceforth. Buta purely personal feel- 
ing should not block the road to a great 
reform. The millennium should not wait 
on malice. When Wade learned that the 
laundry bill was introduced by Reilly 
(although he did not pretend it was the 
saw-mill Reilly) the slumbering hate of 
years, awoke and he did everything in his 
power to defeat the Brooklyn reformer’s 
scheme. Hence Chinamen will go on as 
heretofore writing laundry checks in their 
vile scrawl,.and a man will never know 
whether he has a receipt for his shirt or a 
grinning joke on the cut of his “ jib.” 





PRECAUTION. 
“Say, you seem to be always on the 
lookout for trouble.” 
“Well, you've got more chance to 
dodge anything that you see first.”— 
American Spectator. 





LUCKY MAN! 


“ Pete’’ Stivers found a five-dollar bill 
on the street to-day. The owner of the 
bill got there in time to get in on the 
last round of drinks.— Leesville (Mis- 
sourt) Light. 


A HIGHBALL. 


‘‘Good-morning, Mr. Ryetop,” greeted 
the clerk in the big city hotel. “I hope 
you enjoyed that old Scotch I left in your 
room while you were out.” 

“It was pretty fiir,’ drawled Farmer 
Ryetop, rubbing his parched lips, * but, 
be gum! that thar siphon you sent up 
had the strongest stream of fizz water | 
ever tackled. Why, 1 went to make one 
of these here highballs, an’ the blamed 
thing came near blowin’ me through the 
window.” 

The clerk looked puzzled. 


“Siphon? Why I didn’t send up any 
siphon.” 
“ Yes, you did. It was red and bound 


with brass bands.” 

“Great Scott! Why, that was the au- 
tomatic fire - extinguisher.”— Columéus 
Dispatch. 


ay Dini ond Beldion, 


Packer's 
Tar Soap 


Pure as the Pines 


An Ideal Shampoo with healing 
and antiseptic properties. Soothes 
the scalp. Strengthens the Hair. 


Recommended by Physicians. 
The Packer Mfg. Co., New York 








BY ANY OTHER NAME. 


Citizen—“Is it true, as some people 
say, that members of the senate really 
take bribes from interested business 
men ?” 

Senator B.—“ No, indeed! That yarn 
is absolutely unfounded. We never ac- 
cept anything but an occasional commis- 
sion.”"—Somerville Fournal. 





Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Sooth- 
in. Syrup the best remedy for their children. 25c a bottle. 


RIGHTLY DEFINED. 


Teacher —** What are the three per- 
sonal pronouns ?” 

Pupil—« He, she and it.” 

Teacher—* Give an example of their 
use.” 

Pupil—“ Husband, wife, and baby.” — 
New York Times. 


No family side-board complete without Ab- 
bott’s Angostura Bitters. Wine dealers and 
druggists. 


HER FIRM STAND. 


An Hibernian maid, fair and fat, 
Knew emphatically where she was at ; 
Said she: “ Bring your beaux, 

I'm not talking of theaux, 
But, sure, fer me own, I Il stand Pat.” 
-Baltimore American, 





A BUSY WOMAN 
CAN DO THE WORK OF 3 OR 4 IF 
WELL FED. 


An energetic young woman living just 
outside of New York writes : 

“I am at present doing all the house- 
work of a dairy farm, caring for 2 chil- 
dren, a vegetable and flower garden, a 
large number of fowls, besides managing 
an extensive exchange business through 
the mails and pursuing my regular avoca- 
tion as a writer for several newspapers 
and magazines (designing fancy work for 
the latter), and all the energy and ability 
to do this I owe to Grape-Nuts food. 

“It was not always so, and a year ago, 
when the shock of my nursing baby’s 
death utterly prostrated me and deranged 
my stomach and nerves so that I could 
not assimilate as much as a mouthful of 
solid food, and was in even worse condi- 
tion mentally, he would have been a rash 
prophet who would have predicted that it 
ever would be so. 

« Prior to this great grief I had suffered 
for years with impaired digestion, insom- 
nia, agonizing cramps in the stomach, 
pain in the side, constipation, and other 
bowel derangements ; all these were fa- 
miliar to my daily life. Medicines gave 
me no relief- nothing did, until a few 
months ago, at a friend’s suggestion, I| 
began to use Grape-Nuts food, and sub- 
sequently gave up coffee entirely and 
adopted Postum Food Coffee at all my 
meals. 

« To-day I am free from all the troubles 
I have enumerated. My digestion is 
simply perfect, I assimilate my food with- 
out the least distress, enjoy sweet, restful 


sleep, and have a buoyant feeling of 


pleasure in my varied duties. In fact, I 
am a new woman, entirely made over, 
and I repeat, I owe it all to Grape-Nuts 
and Postum Coffee.” Name given by 


Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 
There's a reason. Read the little book, 
“The Road to Wellville,” in packages. 





A Walk in the Country 
with a bottle of 


EVANS’ 
ALE 


to round off the jaunt— 
that’s the “Spring Tonic” 
you need. 





The acrobat isn't the only fellow who 
shouid take a tumble to himself.— Exc. 





My repeat orders are proof 
positive that my cigars are what 
I claim them to be. 


Argue as you may as to what I can or 
cannot do, say what you may as to why 
men order their first hundred 
cigars of me, you cannot get 
around the evidence that the 
repeat orders offer. 


That evidence can be con- 
strued only in one way— 
that every man who reorders 
has tried my cigars, proved 
them and found that I do as 
I say. 


I have had over seven hun- 
dred of these repeat orders in 
one week, requiring over one 
hundred thousand cigars to 
fill them. Isn't that proof 
positive that my cigars are 
better than my advertising ? 


When thousands of other 
men have tried my cigars and 
liked them sufficiently well to 
go to the trouble of reorder- 
ing from me, isn’t it possible 
that you will appreciate both 
quality of cigar and economy 
in ordering from me? 


That there may be no risk 
to you in trying the cigars, I 
make YOU the following 
offer : 


MY OFFER IS: I will, 
upon request, send one 
hundred Shivers’ Panatela 
Cigars on approval toa read- 
er of THE JUDGE, express 
prepaid. He may smoke 
ten cigars and return the 








remaining ninety at my + cater 
expense if he is not pleased | |... 
with them; if he is pleased, | vv snare 











and keeps them, he agrees 
to remit the price, $5.00, within ten 
days. 

Simply enclose business card, or give 
personal references, and state whether 
mild, medium or strong cigars are wanted, 


HERBERT D. SHIVERS 
919 Filbert Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 








You can earn $5 to $8 


New York 


Our answer to this all-important question to men and boys willing to LEARN and Earn is, 
a day after completing a course of 
practical instruction at your own home or at our schools in 


PLUMBING—BRICKLA YING—PLASTERING 


THE THREE BEST TRADES IN THE WORLD 

The proof inquiry. 
COYNE BROS. CO. TRADE SCHOOLS “ 
Write for free catalogue to Coyne Bros. Co., 889 10th Ave., New York 









awaits your 









or Beston 


In Four Days from New Yor 


“—NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES 
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THE ADVENTURES OF 
NERVY NAT 

are carefully collected and gathered in a 
neat binding for the purpose of distribution 
among his many admirers. Upon receipt 
of $.85 we will send this book to any 
address, postage prepaid. 

JUDGE COMPANY, New York 














OUT OF HIS CLASS. 

«You are fond of Gounod, of course ?” 
said Miss Gusch at the musicale, address- 
ing the long-haired stranger near her. 

“Me?” replied the man, who hap- 
pened to be a waiter. “I ain't never et 
none,"—Philadelphia Ledger. 








ORIGINAL DRAWINGS 


AND 


PAINTINGS 
FROM FIVE DOLLARS UP 


We will sell our entire stock of 
Original drawings and paintings, 
including the works of such well- 
known artists as 


JAMES MONTGOMERY FLAGG 
PENRHYN STANLAWS 
B. CORY KILVERT 
FRED NANKIVEL 
BOB ADDAMS 
A. S. KESZTHELYI 
JOHN CASSEL 
T. DART WALKER 
ZIM 
SARKA 
FITHIAN 

And many others, 





Come in when you are near and 
see what we habe. 


Picture Dept., Judge Co., 
225 Fourth Ave., New York 














[HOMPSONS EYEWATER 





MEMORIES. 
I remember, I remember 
| The gowns I used to wear ; 
The yellow-figured jaconet, 

The purple-sprigged mohair. 
They always were a bit too long, 
Or else not long enough ; 

And often, in the latter case, 
Pieced out with different stuff. 


I remember, I remember 
The roses, red and white, 
Upon my bayadere barege. 
(It must have been a sight !) 
My solferino balzarine— 
My lilac satinet— 
We gave that to an orphan child. 
(The child is living yet !) 


I remember, I remember 
My magenta wool delaine ; 
My salmon taglioni, too. 
(‘Twas lined with satin jean.) 
My lovely light-blue empress cloth, 
Picked out with bands of dove, 
I wore the night Joe came to call 
And told me of his love. 


I remember, | remember 
Those gowns so quaint and queer ; 
I wore them with a happy heart 
For many.a happy year. 
I have an ivory-satin now, 
Embroidered fair with pearl ; 
But, ah, I'm further off from heaven 
Than when I was a girl. 
—Carolyn Wells,in Good Housekeeping. 


WONDERFUL PARROT. 











accused of singing hymns to her parrots 
for the benefit of their souls. This re- 
calls to the London Chronicle the most 
}accomplished parrot in history. It be- 
longed to Colonel Dennis O'Kelly, and 
was famed for its whistling of the ro4th 
Psalm. When the colonel died, in 1787, 
a large proportion of his obituary notice 
in the Gentleman's Magazine was de- 





| voted to this remarkable bird, which got 


another considerable notice of its own 
when it died, fifteen years later, in Half 
Moon street, Piccadilly. This parrot 
could also whistle, ‘*God Save the King ” 
|and “ The Banks of the Dee,” and would 
| go back and correct itself if it got a note 
|wrong. It could even answer questions, 
and its master was said to have refused 
| five hundred guineas a year to show it in 
| public. 


BUSY MONTH AT PATENT-OFFICE. 


Receipts at the patent-office for last 
| week reached the highest point in its his- 
tory, with one exception. The revenue 
amounted to $41,226, while those of the 
same week for last year were $45,499.55. 

From these figures it will be seen that 
| the month of April is an especially busy 
one at the patent-office. An official was 
asked for an explanation of the fact, and 
replied that it was due in great part to 
the inactivity of the farmers throughout 
the country during the winter months. 
While passing away the time during the 
long winter evenings their thoughts nat- 
urally turn to labor-saving devices, and 
(as a result some new invention soon 
makes its appearance on the old plow, 
reaper, harvester, or other agricultural 
jimplement. The next step is the search 
for a patent-attorney'’s address, and fees 
and applications soon find their way into 
| the patent-office.— Washington Fost. 
| 








TOLD ALL IN ONE SENTENCE. 


Doll Faulkner was the victim of quite 
a serious accident yesterday evening, 
| while riding a bicycle out to his brother 
Tom's home in the southeast part of the 
| city, as a result of the breaking of the 
frame near the front wheel, pitching Doll 
headlong to the ground, striking upon 
his face, which was cut and bruised in a 
most frightful manner chief of which was 
}a terrible gash clear across his forehead, 
'while the nose, mouth and chin were 


° | 
A woman in a London flathouse was 
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Wiison—- 


Whe ony whiskey hat Paces a complete, 
quaranieed analysis on each kerery, bittle- 
See back \abel ! 

Thats All 








HE HAD ALL THE SIGNS OF THE ZODIAC. 
Goat—‘' Gee whiz! | got ‘em this time for sure.” 
Nan —‘‘ What! been eatin’ beer corks again ?”’ 
Goat—‘‘ No; | just finished half a dozen new almanacs.” 














DO YOU EVER THINK ABOUT OWNING YOUR OWN HOME ? 





| 








F YOU are thinking about 
Building a House an in- 
vestment of $1.00 now will 
save you hundreds of dollars 
in building a house, by get- 
ting the latest and most prac- 
tical ideas of the noted and 
capable architect, Mr. George 
Palliser. We therefore de- 
sire to call your special at- 
tention to our new book just 
issued and containing over 


ONE HUNDRED 
UP-TO-DATE 
HOUSE PLANS 











| badly cut.—Aurera Argus. 





“THE TITLE OF THIS BOOK IS 


GEORGE PALLISER’S 
MODERN BUILDINGS 


A new up-to-date book, cunssintag over one hundred plans, all new (1902), of houses ing in cost 
from $500 to $20,000; also plans of Public Library Buildings, Summer Hotels, Stables, Public Halls, 
etc., etc. 

This book is a collection of ical designs showing examples of houses recently built, and in- 
valuable to everyone thinking of building, by reason of their having been, with very few exceptions, 
planned in the ordinary course of a busy architect’s practice during the last few years, and built in 
various parts of the country within the prices given. 

Full description accompanies each — giving sizes, height of stories, how built and finished, and 
impr ce d, thus giving in tion of very great value to everyone contemplating build- 
ing, as the plans and designs em Bi dvefimm yy « Cyl my study of those erecting them, 
rng cont sensine ao to caus and 0 Guide tat & to follow. These designs and plans have, there- 
ore, a value that can be fully appreciated for their practical utility, and stand alone as real examples 
of how some people’s homes are planned and what they cost. 

To those wanting homes or selling home-sites, members of building associations, land companies, 
real-estate men, those having land to improve, carpenters and builders, and everyone interested or 
who ever hopes to own a home, these designs are invaluable and will we of very great value to 
them. It contains 115 large ps size 11 x 14 inches. Price, bound in vy paper cover, sent by 
mail, » $1.00. in cloth, $2.00. Sent by mail, postpaid, to any address on receipt of 


price. A all orders with remittances to 


JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York 
Remit by money order or check—don’t send currency. 
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Connoiseurs say: 
“Not only the best | 


A merican champagne 
—but 


the best Champagne. 














COULDN’T KILL WHOLESALE, 


The Boston Herald tells a story of a 
physician of Salem, Massachusetts, who, 
talking to a group of friends, said, «I 
wanted to be a soldier, but my parents 
persuaded me to study medicine.” 

“Oh, well,” rejoined one of the party, 
«such is life. Many a man with whole- 
sale aspirations has to content himself 

th a retail business.” 


Pears 


Learn to say “ Pears’” 
when you ask for soap. 
There are other soaps, of 
course, but Pears’ is best 
for you and matchless: for 
the complexion. 


You can buy Pears’ everywhere. 
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FOR THE CLUB MAN 





Copyright, Judge Co., 1906. 
‘CHESS” 


By Sydney Adamson 


Photogravure 14x19 
PRICE ONE DOLLAR 
Send extra postage for foreign orders 


Handsomely finished on heavy India 
tinted plate paper. Worth framing. 


Address 
Picture Department, Judge Company 
225 Fourth Ave., New York 


Trade supplied by Anderson Magazine Co. 
32 Union Square, New York 














. CONDEMNED. 

The editor of the Whitesburg (Ken- 

tucky) Mews, is ,severely reprehending, 

albeit with an iricoherence equal to his 

asperity, certain errors’ Of etiquette in his | 
home town, Says he: 


ing to her brother over the ‘phone some 
half-raised scoundrel spoke and _ said, 
‘Hello, honey,’ and the lady that was 
talking was the writer’s mother, and we 
say in all candidness that the person who 
did so was no gentleman, let him be who 
he may be, and we think the manager of 
the line should take some step to stop 
such work, as no enterprise can prosper | 
with such work as this.” 


Digestion’s greatest aid—Abbott’s Angostura 
Bitters. A *‘nip” after each meal affords 
relief. 


QUITE PROFICIENT. 


Sammy broke suddenly into the parlor 
one day, and came upon his Aunt Mar- 
garet, sitting on Mr. Brown's knee 

The surprised couple hastened to pull 
wool over the youngster’s eyes. 

“We are rehearsing for a little play, 
Sammy,” explained Aunt Margaret. 

«Yes, Samuel,” added Mr. Brown, with 


a touch of sentiment in his voice ; “ I am 
now holding the queen.” 
‘You must be good at it,” answered 


Sammy as he backed out of the room ; 
‘| heard Uncle Jack sav that you held 
four queens last night.”— Lippincott's 
Magazine. 








The superiority of the Sohmer Pianos is rec- 
| ognized and acknowledged by the highest mu- 
sical authorities, and the demand for them is 
steadily increasing in all parts of the country. | 


SAVORED OF THE TRUTH. 


“ That’s no lie,” remarked the 
with the newspaper. 

“What's no lie?” 
party to the dialogue. 

“This paragraph to the effect that 
|*wise men are more o!ten wrong than 
fools are right,’” answered the other. — 
Chicago News. 


man 


queried the other 








| Intending purchasers of a STRICTLY FIRST- 
CLASS Piano, or Piano and Self-Player combined, 
should - fail to examine the merits. of the world- 
renowned 


SOHMER 


and the “SOHMER -CECILIAN” Inside Players, 
which surpass ali others. 
Catalogue mailed on application. 








| SOHMER & COMPANY, New York. | 


Warerooms: Cor. 5th Ave. 22d St. 








Resl, RecTeaion Of Recuperaion 


at this season is 


ATLANTIC CITY 


and the new Fireproof 


CHALFONTE 


is especially well equipped 
to supply the wants of those 
who come to secure them. 
Write for Illustrated Folder 
and Rates to 


| 
| 
| The best place for 
| 





The Leeds Company 


Always Open On the Beach 


“ The other day while a lady was talk- a 











e President of U. Ss. 


‘yo Sed, Sa signed a bill passed by 


mn ny 


,Congress and Sen- 
a ate, permitting 
ix as to bottle our 
whiskey in its 
pure natural 
, State under sup- 
ervision of Govt. 
(Cials—Thus every bottle oo i 


Brook‘ . 


>TRAIGHT 


iskey 


l BOTTLED 


4. +f: 


rane 


d by'U. S. Treasury Dept's. “Green Sta 
d Purity. Sunny Brook was the only Whiskey awarded 
Prize and Gold Medal at St. Louis World's Fair. 


IN BOND 


amp” — positive proof 


Avoid Whiskies not Guaranteed by U. S. 


SUNNY BROOK ae 
“Ng DUG AGE 


KCO.. Jefferson sagen an 
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OVERHEARD IN A CHICAGO KITCHEN. | 

The cook--*‘ The mistress has a new | 
husband.” 

The waitress -**Do you think he'll | 
stay ?”—Philadelphia Record. | 





TWO WAYS. 
Optimist— Every cloud has a silver 
| lining.” 
Pessimist—* Every silver lining has a 
| cloud."—New York Sun. 











1881 wide 1906 








ican homes. 


with colored cartoons. 


in America. 


copies a year. 





AS been published once a week for more than twenty-five years, without 
change in its form. price, or frequency of issue. 
of a century JUL GE has been bringing innocent merriment to millions of Amer- 


JupGeE is the only Republican illustrated humorous weekly in America 


JUDGE is for sale, or on file, in every first-class hotel, club, barber-shop; 
and on every news-stand, railroad train, and steamship line in the world 
has, therefore, a bunch of readers every week of not less than half a million. 


From the advertiser’s only sensible point of view—that is, price, relative 
to circulation—JUDGE is worth considering. 


The JuvbGE Company also so publishes the only humorous monthly magazine 
The Magazine of Fun (formerly Judge’s Library) has shown a 
remarkable growth during the past year and is now printing and circulating 
nearly One Hundred Thousand copies monthly. 
as many as twelve original humorous articles and thirty pages of pictures. 

Sis Hopkins’ Own Book is another monthly publication filled with light 
reading, jokes, cartoons and funny stories, carefully selected and edited. 

JupGe’s Quarterly, as its name implies, is published four times a year, 
dated January, April, July and October. 
and sells for 25 cents a copy, and circulates about Two Hundred Thousand 


For more than a quarter 


JUDGE 


by 
many 
thousands, 
of any 
humorovs 
weckly 


in 
America 


Each issue usu: illy contains 


It is a very handsome publication 








JUDGE COMPANY 
: : 
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The Supreme 
After-Dinner Cordial 





LIQUEUR EAGLETTE 


An especially fine American product, ac- 
know ledged by connoisseurs to be unequalled 


here or abroad. As a delicious aid to diges- 


tion, and a cordial of delightful flavor, it is 


without a rival. 
EAGLE LIQUEUR DISTILLERIES 


A fitting finale to any feast. 


Rheinstrom Bros. Cincinnati, U.S. A. 











Now Ready 


“ THIS 





ane comic-art student 
THAT” 
About Caricature | $1.50 by mail 
By ZIM ADDRESS 





£. Zimmerman, Horseheads, N. Y. 


A book of sound 
advice for the 
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ful re or a ha 
ill send, 
tn “the wUnhed States, upon receipt of price, 


WILSON’S PRETTY AUTO PICTURE 





Copyright, Judge Co., 1905. 
“ JILTED” 
“* How happy Pd be with either, 
Were t’other dear charmer away."’ 
A’ one seems to want this . The 
has been so great that we have had it re- 


a by the photo-gelatine process on heavy, 
ta tinted, plate + ~ i5 . 16—a beauti- 


FIFTY CENTS. 


Add extra postage for foreign orders. 
Address 


Picture Department, Judge Company 


225 Fourth Ave., New York 


Trade sw. by Anderson Magazine Co. 
32 Union Square, New York. 
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IN BOSTON. 

Here is a new story of one of those in- 
structive Boston boys. Boston has some 
famous family names, in which the city 
in general and the possessors of the 
names in particular take a proper pride. 
Two such surnames are Cabot and Hallo- 
,well. A young Hallowell went to visit a 
‘young Cabot. When put to bed by his 
hostess he thus began his evening prayer, 
«Our Father, who art in heaven, Cabot 
be Thy name.” Being asked why he 
varied from the common form, the inno- 
cent replied, “At home I always say, 
‘ Hallowell be Thy name,’ but | thought 
it more polite here to say Cabot.” 





A SERIOUS THREAT. 

Stutts (who stammers) —“ Miss d-d- 
Dimple — d-d — Dollie !—I lul-lul-lul—I 
lul-lul-love you! Wu-wu-will you b-b — 
Wu-wul you b-be mum-mum-mum—wu 
will you b-be mum-my wu-wu-wu—mum- 
mum-my wife ?” 





Dollie Dimple (coyly) —“ Oh, Mr 
Stutts! I—I hardly know how to answer 
you !” 

Stutts (desperately) -—— ‘* Ac-ac-ac-sus 
sus—accept my pup-pup-proposal or | |] 

| sus-sus-sus—or I !] sus-sus-say it all ove: 
a-gug-gug-again!'—Woman's Home 
Companion. 
DON’T. 
It at first you don’t succeed, don't 


blame it all to luck.—Somerville Four- 
nail, 








" To the old, long life and treasure ; 
To the young, all health and pleasure. 
Let the world slide, let the world go ; 
A fig for care and a fig for woe." 


PRI ORS 


Ww HITE, HENTZ & co. 


Phila. and New York 


Green Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALER 


1793 








Don't carry concealed weapons—espe- 
cially hammers.—Hote/ Life. 








| 


Hraneh w 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


08. 82, 34, and 36 Isleecker Street 
t I Street, New York 


4LL KINDS or PAPER MADE TO ORDEE 








** Rub it on wood and make it come good.” 


In by-gone 


To-day, "pes sure sign of money is an advertisement in Leslie's Week 


times an itching palm was said to betoken the er > of money. 


ly and Judge. 


Large and certain returns result from the use of these money-making mediums, 


Leslie’ s Weekly ~- — of a 


week and is read by te Sau me Me Pay mabe me Po 
le advertising medium. 


entertaining. A very profitab’ 


Judge 


LESLIE’S WEEKLY, 
Fourth Ave. and 19th St., New York City. 
W. L. MILLER, Advertising Mer. 


nature and 


—the pioneer illustrated news 


every 
and 


=p tly Delle eae Sa Full of fun, 
everywhere. A great 
Revere with the feneal pub. “Makes mirth for the 


JUDGE, 


Fourth Ave. and 19th St., New York City. 


B. C. EVERINGHIM, Advertising Mgr. 


CHAS. B. NICHOLS, Western Representative, 1136-7 Marquette Bidg., Chicago. 
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ROMEIKE’S Inv & Bare 


clippings which may appear + you, your frie: 
or any subject on which you want to be ‘ 
| Every newspaper and periodical of im 
United States and Europe is searched. 


PAPER WAREHOUSE Henry Romerxe, 33 Union Square, N 


rtance in 





‘erms, $5.00 | 





ESTABLISHED 


‘up to date 


Y 








Jasper’s Hints to 


Money- makers 


| 
| 











@ Do you ever make investments in Wall 
Street securities? Do you ever buy or 
sell stocks or bonds? If so, do not fail 
to read " Jasper’s Hints to Money-makers'' 
every week in " Leslie's Weekly," in which 
questions regarding stocks and bonds are 
honegtly and conservatively answered, and 
hints given as to the outlook in the sock 
market from week to week. This is the 
mo& reliable financial department publish- 
ed in the United States,-and thousands 
have testified in writing that it has either 
made or saved them money. 

@ Buy a copy of “‘Leslie’s Weekly”’ 
at your newsdealer’s for ten cents, 
and see for yourself, or send in a 
three months’ trial subscription tc 
** Leslie’s Weekly”’ for $1.00, which 
will give you the right to free an- 
swers to any questions regarding 
«chs and bonds which you may ask. 


Address Judge ey 225 Fourth 
Avenue, New York 








WORSE. 


** Does he use tobacco in any form 


“No; 
rettes.”"—American Spectator. 


but he smokes Turkish « 





















BLOOD POISOh 


FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS 
we have made the cure of Blood Poison 

Ity. Bleed Poison Permanently Cur: 
ou ¢ can be Goaned at home under same gu 
anty. Capital $500,000. We solicit the m 
obstinate cases. If you have exhausted the 
methods of treatment and still have ac 
and pains, Mucous Patches in Mouth, 5 
Throat, Pimples, C -Colored Spots, Ul 
on any part of the y, Hair or Eyebr 
falling out, write for proofs of cures. 100-p# 
Book Free. 


COOK REMEDY Co. 


1480 MASONIC TEMPLE, Chicago, Tit., U. S. 
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ONE VIEW OF IT. | A BETTER INDICATOR, ONE OF THOSE PRACTICAL JOKERS. THE RUG AND THE SON OF REST, 


























« That fellow has a good ear for music. Stella—* Did she tell him to read his| Hicks—* 1 don't like Gillison at all.” Weary Willie—* What would you do 
[ wish I had it,” said the old curmudgeon. | answer in the stars ?” | Wicks—« Why not?” if a woman showed you a rug ?” 
« Nonsense! He's stone deaf.” | Bella— Yes; but her father read it in| Aicks—“Oh, he always squeezes your Dusty Rhodes —*: Beat it."—New York 
« Well, then he’s got the best kind of| the gas-meter. "Ex. | hand hard when he shakes hands with| Sun. 
an ear for most music.”—/Philadelphia —— you, if he has noticed that you have a 
Ledger. A MODERN HEROINE, ring on.’’— Somerville Fournal, THEIR NAMES IN THE PAPER. 
There is something heroic about the | Joe Sober, the reverend Gripe, Henry 
A fair exchange is no robbery, even | woman who can view the display of Eas-| The average man’s opinions are gener-| Stud, Grandma Roof and Charlie Love- 
when a man trades his money for expe- | ter millinery and then go home and trim / ally of more value to himself than to any | less all got their names in the Thomas 


rience. | Ov er last season's hat.— x. | one else, | Tribune this week.— Enid Eagle. 





Do You Want to Make Money in Real Estate ? 


New York City is getting more crowded, more congested every 
year, and there is no more likely suleiiile of the city than 


EDGERTON PARK 


DUNELLEN, NEW JERSEY 


Nearer to City Hall than lots in the Bronx. When the North River Tunnel is completed will be worth 


THREE TIMES OUR PRESENT PRICES. 
High Ground, Healthy Section, Fine Views, Pure Air, Refined Surroundings. Electric Light, Gas and 


Water guaranteed. 
Free Title Policy issued by the Lawyers’ Title Guaranty Company, of Newark, N. J. 


EDGERTON PARK 


Lies between Newmarket on the Lehigh Valley R. R. and Dunellen on the Central R. R., and is ONLY 
THREE MILES BEYOND PLAINFIELD STATION WITH A POPULATION OF 


40,000 PEOPLE 


Five minutes’ walk from trolley lines. We are selling lots here at 


$100. $200. and $300. each 


Go where there is pure mountain air, Good Schools and Churches of all denominations. 
If you buy lots on installments it compels you to save and teaches you economy. 
Terms are within the reach of all, only $5.00 down and $5.00 monthly. 


No Interest. No Taxes. Free Life Insurance 


: If you should die before your lots are paid for we will give a deed of the property free 
to your heirs without any further payment. 


The Next Boom in Real Estate Will Be In New Jersey 


The fortunes of our multi-millionaires can almost all be traced to judicious invest- 


ment in Real Estate. 











TO BUILDERS: Builders who will erect houses at Edgerton 
Park can sell them as fast as completed. The demand is good 
and there are no houses now for either sale or rent. 














For further particulars and maps apply to 


ROBERT APPLETON, 7 PINE STREET, NEW YORK 














1. 
Orricta.—‘* No, sir; it is not free to Hamericans. Ten shillings had- 


mission. sir." 

Nervy Nat—‘ The ‘ dulce-far-niente’ way you speak of ten shillings 
is positively refreshing. You miserable hireling! if you had ten bob you 
could call your own you would be prostrate under a spreading chestnut 
tree, full of Evans ale.’ 
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fey 6" 90 
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3. 

Nervy Nat—*‘ Here comes Trinity College and the Canucks. |'ll 
take another look later on, but just at present | believe I'm going to 
heaven. And, by Jove! | haven't had a shave for three days. Sa-ay! 
| like my atmosphere a bit underdone; but, by-Jupiter Pluvius, Esquire! 
this is getting too jolly rare "’—— 














2. 
Nervy Nat—‘‘ None other than Santos Dumont! Hello, Sant! What 


keeps you from going up in the air ?"’ 
BALLOON GENTLEMAN—‘‘ Me bloornin' averderpoys. | turn th’ sciles 


at "ighteen stone, sir." 
Nervy Nat—“ All bally rot! It's will-power. Here, let me hold ‘em; 


I'll show you.”’ ‘ 

















4. 

Nervy Nat—“‘ There! I'm glad | thought of touching off that bunch 
of concords with my panatela. That was a correct imitation of a falling: 
star all right. Glad! landed on something soft. | can't make up my 
mhind whether to swim ashore side-stroke or dog-paddle!"’ 








Se 
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Nervy Nat—‘ Don't apologize. my dear fellows; I'm sure your being 
in my way was purely unintentional.. And don't give you es a mo- 
ment's anxiety. | shall be as fit as possible after I've had a good rub- 
down and a hot toddy. Now, please remember; no self-reproaches!" 


COPYRIGHT 1906 BY JUDGE COMPANY PUBLISHERS, 226 FOURTH AVE. NEW YORK 











R Orricer—‘‘Come out, you miscreant! Do you know wot you've 
bean a-doin' of? You've spoiled the ‘Enley regatta!"’ 

Nervy Nat—‘‘l can get out, thanks, fearfully. Where's Officer 
Slim? I am not at all pleased, let me tell you, at having a strange po- 
liceman palmed off on me. It's jolly shabby treatment to such an old 














